God Loves Portland 



- N INTEND' OH 



BLACK SCREEN 

In white letters: 'In memo ri am. ' 
INT. DANIEL'S CAR - SUNSET 
Portland, OR, 2010. 

A mid-size Toyota. Not too filthy; not too clean. Simple. 

A balanced image of 23-year old, average young man DANIEL, 
driving, with a corpse, MOUSSA, in the passenger seat. 

Moussa is not grotesque, but is decomposed beyond ethnic 
recognition and staring listlessly out the window. 

They drive in a long beat of comfortable silence until the 
car pulls into a condominium parking lot. 

DANIEL 

Stay here. 

MOUSSA 
(slight British accent) 

Fine. 

Daniel grabs a box out of the backseat. He carries it to the 
door and fumbles with it, trying to enter a code on the 
keypad, until it works. 

INT. CONDO - EVENING 

Daniel sits on the couch. His mother, JOYCE, is in a 
separate recliner. She is fat, not obese, and frustrated. 

They each have a Nintendo Wii remote in their hands. 

JOYCE 

I died. 

DANIEL 
( un ders tandin g) 
That's fine! See? you come right 
back. 

JOYCE 

I don't want to die anymore. 
DANIEL 

You have to avoid falling down the 
holes . 
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JOYCE 

My wrists hurt and you keep running 
ahead. 

DANIEL 

Sorry, I'll slow down. Jump on that 
guy! 

JOYCE 

Who is he? 

DANIEL 
He's a goomba. 

JOYCE 

Why am I jumping on him? What did 
he do? 

DANIEL 

He works for the bad guy. 
JOYCE 

Oh, ok. What did the Bad guy do? 

DANIEL 
He stole the princess. 

JOYCE 

Why do I care about some anorexic 
princess . Let her rot . 

DANIEL 

You care because you're in love 
with her, I guess. I don't know 
actually, you just have to rescue 
her. Come on, orders are orders. 

JOYCE 
I'm trying! 

DANIEL 

That's ok, but there's a time 
limit . 

JOYCE 

What happens when it runs out? 
DANIEL 

You die. 



Why? 



JOYCE 



3. 



DANIEL 
(exasperated) 
I don't know, you do. 

Joyce gives up, put's the controller down, looks at Daniel. 

JOYCE 

I don't understand this. 

Daniel turns, we see the box from the backseat open on the 
coffee table. 

DANIEL 

You have to give it a chance, it's 
fun . 

JOYCE 

Honey, you've been playing video 
games your whole life. 

DANIEL 

Exactly, I learned how when I was 
younger. You just need to start 
learning now. 

JOYCE 

I don't need to. 

DANIEL 

Ok. You need to want to. I mean you 
don't need to, but I think this 
will be a fun way to get through 
your recovery. 

JOYCE 

But I don't like this game. 
DANIEL 

That's ok, there are hundreds of 
others. This is just a place to 
start . 

JOYCE 

Daniel, I'm tired. I'll never be as 
good as you at this. 

DANIEL 

It isn't a competition, it's about 
having fun . 

JOYCE 

I'm sorry, honey. I just don't get 
it. 
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DANIEL 
That's fine. You will. 

(checks watch) 
What time is your appointment 
tomorrow? 

JOYCE 

I need you to pick me up at 7. 
DANIEL 

What time is the appointment . 
JOYCE 

8:30. 

DANIEL 
I'll be here at 8. 

JOYCE 

I'm nervous. What if there's 
traffic? 

DANIEL 

There's no reason to be nervous. 
You're imagining bad news. . .don't 
do that. . .I'll be here at 7:45. I 
need to get going. I love you and I 
will see you in the morning. 

Daniel hugs her while she's still sitting in her chair. 

EXT. CONDO DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS 

Daniel walks out the door, takes a moment, gets in his car. 
INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS 

Moussa still sits in the passenger seat. 

MOUSSA 
What did she think? 

DANIEL 
She liked it. 

MOUSSA 

Please. Your mother doesn't like 
anything . 

DANIEL 

She will . 



MOUSSA 

And if she does? You're only 
enabling her to sit on her fat 
arse, eating herself to death. 

DANIEL 
(agitated) 
So what am I supposed to do? 

MOUSSA 
I'm just saying. 

DANIEL 
Yeah, well, don ' t . 

Silence, blackout 

TITLE SCREEN 

God Loves Portland 

- REMISSION STATEMENT 

INT. ONCOLOGIST' S OFFICE - MORNING 

Joyce and Daniel sit next to each other. Joyce looks 
terrified, Daniel is holding her hand. 

ONCOLOGIST 
(O.S.) 

There are no traces of cancer left . 
Looks like we got it. All of it. 

Relief bursts out of both Daniel and Joyce. 

JOYCE 

Thank you, thank you, thank you so 
much . 

DANIEL 
(collected) 
How do we proceed from here? 

ONCOLOGIST 
Joyce, the effects of the Chemo and 
the Radiation are cumulative, so 
you will continue to feel their 
discomfort as you heal . 



JOYCE 
For how long? 



6. 



ONCOLOGIST 
The next few weeks. Possibly even a 
few months . 

JOYCE 

Oh, god. When is this going to end? 

DANIEL 
(to Doctor) 
And then it's over, right? 

ONCOLOGIST 

Yes. 

JOYCE 

What if I have a recurrence? 

DANIEL 
Don't think like that. 

ONCOLOGIST 
They'll schedule you upstairs with 
the surgeon to look over the area 
in a few days. There is no reason 
to anticipate anything negative . 

JOYCE 

Please, I can't sit down, it still 
hurts when I pee. My entire ass is 
raw, like raw meat . 

Daniel is disgusted. 

ONCOLOGIST 
Like I said, there is no reason to 
be anything but positive . Your 
treatment was successful . 

DANIEL 

Yes, mom, let's not get ahead of 
ourselves. You don't have any more 
cancer. 

JOYCE 

For now. 

Daniel has a beat of silent disbelief . 
INT. RESTAURANT - DAY 

A nearby table has a birthday, they are given cake. Everyone 
is ecstatic . 
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Pull focus to Daniel and Joyce, sitting alone at their own 
table. 

DANIEL 
(smiling) 
Congratulations ! 

JOYCE 

I wish your sister was here. 

DANIEL 
Well she isn't. 

JOYCE 

I know she says that she couldn' t 
be here because she's busy with 
work, but that is an excuse. 

DANIEL 

She has her own life to live. Can 
we just . . . can we just be happy for 
a minute. Mom, you don't have 
cancer anymore. 

JOYCE 

Yes, wow. What a relief. I feel 
like a weight has been lifted. My 
entire undercarriage is still a 
charred mess, but- 

DANIEL 

God, mom. Please, I don't need to 
hear every single detail . 

JOYCE 
Sorry. It's true. 

DANIEL 

What are you going to do now? 
JOYCE 

I don't know, I can't sit down. I 
can't do anything. I'm alive, but I 
don't know why. 

DANIEL 

That's ok. What did my Sergeant 
used to tell me? 

JOYCE 

'getting hit is half of every 
battle.' 
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DANIEL 

Right, the other half is hitting 
back. In the meantime, you can play 
video games. . . 

JOYCE 

Yes. I will try. 

The Waitress comes with a monumental amount of food. 

WAITRESS 
Blue cheese burger with double 
bacon- 

JOYCE 
That would be me. 

WAITRESS 
And the ... chicken strips 

JOYCE 

Over here 

WAITRESS 
Onion rings 

JOYCE 

Mine . 

WAITRESS 
And the Greek Salad. . . 

DANIEL 
That would be mine. 

The Waitress stares at the food on the table in judgmental 
amazement . 

DANIEL 

Thank you. We're celebrating . 

WAITRESS 
(ambiguous) 
Enjoy. 

She leaves. 

DANIEL 
(to Joyce, slightly 
embarrassed) 
Bon Appetit . 



INT. DANIEL'S CAR - DAY 
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Outside Joyce's condo . 

JOYCE 
Thank you, honey. 

(beat, emotional) 
Really. You have been so 
supportive . I could not have done 
this without you. You are my 
strength . 

(Daniel is about to open his 
mouth to say thank you) 
I only wish your sister were here. 

DANIEL 

You're welcome, mom. I need to get 
to work, I'll see you soon. 

JOYCE 
I love you. 

DANIEL 
I love you, too. 

Joyce exits the car. Daniel waits a second, Moussa opens the 
door and gets in. 

MOUSSA 

Hey. 

DANIEL 

Hey. 

MOUSSA 

So? 

DANIEL 
Cancer-free . 

MOUSSA 
That's great news. 

DANIEL 

Yeah, it's not over yet, though. 
She still has to recover from the 
radiation burns. 

MOUSSA 
How long will that take? 

DANIEL 

Up to a couple of months, I guess. 



MOUSSA 

In' al' rabaq. And you're going to 
keep doing this on your own? 

DANIEL 

It's the right thing to do. 

MOUSSA 
Where is your sister? 

DANIEL 

Oh, come on, she's busy! She has a 
career, she has a fiancee, I don't. 

MOUSSA 

Right, you don't even have a 
girlfriend. 

DANIEL 

Thanks, I wasn't going to think 
about that for this exact second. 

MOUSSA 

I just want to clarify that you are 
not trying to assuage your own 
loneliness by taking care of 
someone else. 

DANIEL 

My mother put up with 20 years of 
being married to my father- 

MOUSSA 

Even though he cheated on her. 
Repeatedly . 

DANIEL 

She wanted us to have a normal 
family. I'm not saying I agree with 
it, but there it is. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah how' d that work out. 
DANIEL 

Whatever. I will spend another few 
months helping her if it means she 
knows, forever, that at least she 
raised one good man. 

MOUSSA 

And that's worth putting up with 
your mother ' s constant bullshit? 



DANIEL 

Yes. 



MOUSSA 
In' sh' allah. 



- IMPORTANT BUSINESS DEALINGS 
INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY 

Five sharply dressed people sit around a table. They are, 
MARCO, PATRICK, ALICIA, SARAH, and SUSAN (who is clearly 
charge) . 

SUSAN 

This is a huge account . 
MARCO 

I know. 

SUSAN 

Did you talk to the Italians? 
SARAH 

I did. 

SUSAN 
What did they say? 

SARAH 

They're working on it. 
SUSAN 

Tell them to work faster. 
SARAH 

I did. 

SUSAN 
What did they say? 

SARAH 
They can ' t . 

SUSAN 

Tell them again. 

ALICIA 
I could tell them. 
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SUSAN 

Good idea. You tell them. Marco. 
MARCO 

Yes. 

SUSAN 

Where are we at with the 
Brazilians? 

MARCO 
Stuck in customs. 

SUSAN 

What? Why? 

MARCO 

I don't know, the emails were in 
Portuguese . 

SUSAN 
Learn Portuguese. 

MARCO 

I'll start after lunch. 
Daniel enters, he wears an old t-shirt and jeans. 

DANIEL 

Hi. 

SUSAN 

Daniel. How's your mother? 

DANIEL 
She's good. 

(beat) 
Cancer free. 

Everybody gasps almost genuinely. 

SUSAN 

Great news. You don't need to be a 
part of this meeting. 

DANIEL 
Thanks . . .ok. . . 

INT. BREAK ROOM - DAY 



Daniel is making coffee. Moussa enters. 
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MOUSSA 
(gesturing towards the 
conference room) 
Arbitrary Decision Meeting? 

Moussa opens the fridge, grabs an apple, takes a bite, which 
falls out of a hole in his throat . 

DANIEL 
You shouldn't be here. 

MOUSSA 

Why not? 

DANIEL 
Because I'm at work! 

VOICES are heard outside, people are about to enter. 

Daniel opens the freezer and points inside. 

MOUSSA 

Really? 

Moussa steps in, Daniel closes the door. 
Marco and Sarah enter, laughing. 

SARAH 

'I'll start this afternoon?' 
MARCO 

What was I supposed to say? 
SARAH 

'Shove it up your ass?' It doesn't 
matter? There's nothing I can do 
until customs decides to release 
it? 

MARCO 

you try telling her that . 
SARAH 

I'd rather learn Portuguese. 

DANIEL 
How was the meeting? 

SARAH 

Productive and useful. A valuable 
allocation of our time. Hey, I'm 
glad to hear your mother's doing 
better. 



DANIEL 

Me too. 



Marco crosses to the freezer. 

MARCO 

Anybody want some frozen 
blueberries, I think I left some in 
here- 

SARAH 

Oh! Lets go get smoothies at the 
new juice bar around the corner! 

MARCO 

(with his hand on the freezer 
door) 

Oh! I've seen that place! What's it 
called. . . 

SARAH 

Who cares, it's a juice bar. 
MARCO 

(letting go of the freezer) 
Fair point. Daniel, do you want to 
come? 

DANIEL 
. . .no thanks. 

SARAH 
Suit yourself ! 

They leave. Moussa comes out of the freezer. 

MOUSSA 

I'll bet they're fucking. 

DANIEL 
That's their business. 

MOUSSA 
So you don't disagree? 

DANIEL 

No, I just don't care. Look, I need 
to get to work. 

MOUSSA 

What do they have you doing today? 
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DANIEL 

Alicia asked me to fix her desk 
yesterday, but I didn't have time. 

MOUSSA 
What's wrong with it? 

DANIEL 
It has a wobble. 

MOUSSA 

Sounds important, I'll leave you to 
it. 

DANIEL 
(cold) 
Thanks . 

INT. AMBIGUINOL OFFICE - DAY 

Daniel is under a desk, tinkering with a screwdriver. He 
grunts, finishes what he's doing, backs out, and is still on 
the floor. 

Reclining in an ergonomic chair next to him is Alicia, who 
smiles at him with cursory politeness . 

ALICIA 

Thank you. 

DANIEL 

Don't mention it. I'm sorry I 
wasn't here this morning to do it. 

ALICIA 

Honestly, whatever. I might have 
been more comfortable, more driven, 
and a few more people would have 
gotten their precious pills. 

DANIEL 
Yeah, well . Still . 

ALICIA 

What did you do in the Army again? 
DANIEL 

I was in the infantry. 13th 
Brigade, Seventh Platoon. 

ALICIA 

Why don't you work in private 
security? 
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DANIEL 
(he has.) 

I haven't really thought about It. 
ALICIA 

It's a very profitable industry. 
DANIEL 

Yeah. Thanks. Well, let me know if 
the desk starts to give you 
probl ems again. 

ALICIA 
I will. Thank you. 

Susan walks by. Sees Daniel still on the floor. 

SUSAN 

Glad to hear your mother is doing 
better. 

She pats him on the head. Like a dog. Daniel is confused and 
embarrassed, but says nothing. 

PATRICK 
(O.S.) 

Susan, you just got an e-mail from 
the Norwegians 

SUSAN 

Oh, keep them on the line! 

Susan literally runs away. 

ALICIA 
(to no one in particular) 
It's a fucking e-mail. 



- ACE ON THE COUCH 

INT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT /ACE ' S ROOM - DAY 

ACE, Daniel' s roommate sits at his desk, playing video games 
with a headset. 

He is the same age as Daniel, but fatter. 

Daniel pokes his head in the doorway. 

DANIEL 
Hey, Ace. . . 



ACE 

(into headset) 
SHOVE IT UP YOUR DICKHOLE ! 

(sees Daniel) 
Oh, hey! What's up, roomie? 

DANIEL 

Just got off work. Do you want to 
grab a drink with me? 

ACE 

Umm. . .I'm in the middle of a game 
here. . 

DANIEL 
(beat) 
My mom's cancer free. 

ACE 

That's great news! I'm so glad to 
hear- 

(into headset) 
FAGGOT ASSHOLE FUCK! 

DANIEL 
Are you ok? 

ACE 

Yeah, fine. Sure, yeah, of course, 
man. I've got time for one beer. 

INT. BAR ~ EVENING 

Ace and Daniel sit at the bar. Daniel has barely touched his 
beer. 

Ace is almost done with his, and he drinks as fast as he 
can. He has an iphone on the bar that he is staring at. 

ACE 

It's like, when you get your dream 
job, you have nothing left to 
aspire to, you just stress out 
constantly about losing it. Not 
that I would, but I'm still in the 
probationary period. Technically 
they could fire me at any time. 



DANIEL 
Why would they? 
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ACE 

I don't know! They wouldn' t! Or 
wouldn't they? I don't know! I have 
no Idea! 

DANIEL 

So what exactly are you worried 
about ? 

ACE 

I shouldn't be, right? By all 
accounts, it doesn't make sense, 
but here we are! College did not 
prepare me for this. 

DANIEL 

You just have to get through it. I 
mean, when I was in the army, I 
watched a guy get hit by an 
airburst 120mm mortar. It was like 
he got skewered from all 
directions. Then he just, fell 
apart . Nothing prepares you for 
shit like that, but you get through 
it. 

Ace looks shocked. 

DANIEL 

I know that's not the same, at all. 
Sorry, I'm just trying to be 
helpful . Maybe you should go for a 
jog, you know, clear your head. 

ACE 

No, I hate running. 

(checks watch) 
Shit, I gotta take off. Just enough 
time to skype with the girlfriend 
before bed. 

DANIEL 
It's 9:30. . . 

ACE 

Exactly, man, I've gotta work in 
the morning. Glad to hear about 
your mom, catch you later! 



DANIEL 
Yeah, later. 
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Ace leaves. 

Daniel looks around the bar, but the only other people there 
are staring into phones. 

Daniel looks back, and Moussa is sitting where Ace was. 

DANIEL 

Jesus . 

MOUSSA 

That's not a very Jewish thing to 
say, Daniel . 

Moussa holds up a finger to get the bartenders attention . 

DANIEL 
Sorry, I didn't- 

MOUSSA 

No it's fine. Boy that Ace, huh? 
Guy never shuts up about himself. 

DANIEL 

Whatever, he's stressed about his 
job. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, he really earned that one. 
DANIEL 

He's got a degree in Computer 
Science, it's exactly what he 
wanted to do. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, has he ever done anything 
else in his life? Why does he 
deserve to have his dream job? 

DANIEL 

Because he worked hard for it. 
MOUSSA 

Yeah, again, for himself. 
DANIEL 

Why are you angry about it? 
MOUSSA 

Well, because some people do more 
for the world than read a load of 
books, and all they get is pats on 
the head like a fucking dog. 
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DANIEL 

You can't hold that against him, 
though . 

MOUSSA 

Right, he's just an extension of 
the real problem. Western fucking 
society. 

DANIEL 

Oh good, you sound like me when I 
was 17. 

MOUSSA 

You think the world's changed in 
the last 5 years? 

DANIEL 

No, I just stopped wasting my time 
being angry about it. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, right, just get complacent 
then. Let society take advantage of 
the selfless . 

DANIEL 

What's the difference, you're not 
going to do anything about it. 

MOUSSA 

You know I just noticed something 
about your head. 

DANIEL 
What's that? 

MOUSSA 

It's firmly stuck up your arse, 
mate. 

DANIEL 

Whatever . 

Daniel scans the bar, his eyes looking away from Moussa. 

MOUSSA 
What are you doing? 

DANIEL 
Looking for girls. . . 
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MOUSSA 

Oh, right, what are you gonna say 
'Hi, I'm Daniel, I work for a 
company that sells obviously 
placebo drugs to people dumb enough 
to need them. What's that? No, I 
don't deal with clients, I just fix 
tables, lift heavy things, put them 
back down . Today I got pet . ' 

DANIEL 
(enervated, to bartender) 
Can I get another Whiskey? 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, why not, we're celebrating 
tonight anyways, right? 

(lifts his finger to signal 

for another drink as well, 

even though he hasn't gotten 

the first one) 

EXT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

Daniel and Moussa are very, very drunk. They stumble around 
like idiots. Daniel pulls out his key, fumbles with it, 
drops it. 

He looks childishly surprised. All of this is funny to him 

DANIEL 

Looks like we're sleeping outside. 

MOUSSA 
Oh, nooo. . . 

INT. DANIEL'S ROOM - MORNING 

An alarm clock BUZZES. Moussa, who is asleep on a couch, 
gets up and slaps the snooze button, which fails to silence 
it. 

He makes mocking BUZZING NOISES and unplugs the alarm clock 
before stumbling back to the couch and passing out again. 

Daniel rolls over in bed, still asleep. 
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- LAST CHANCE TO FAIL 

INT. ACE'S OFFICE - MORNING 

Ace sits behind a desk in a cramped office with multiple 
computer monitors filled with script and text. 

He wears a professional headset . 

ACE 

(into headset) 
Great! I'm glad we got that fixed, 
I've never seen that happen before 

(beat, laughs) 
You're not the worst, believe me, 
you don't want to know. Alright, 
I'm closing the remote connection, 
have a great day Mr. Finer. 

His boss, CHARLES, enters. 

CHARLES 
Hey, Ace, you busy? 

ACE 

No, Charles, I'm not, what's up, 
what do you need? 

CHARLES 
(closes the door) 
I need to talk to you for a moment . 
(beat) 

The Corb-Com people called me this 
morning. I guess you helped them 
through a full server crash 
yesterday . 

ACE 

Yeah, it was hairy. I had to do a 
lot of googling. 

CHARLES 

Well, they wanted me to thank you 
personally for your hard work. 
Apparently their systems have never 
run more smoothly. 

ACE 

Oh wow, that isn't necessary, I was 
just doing my job. 
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CHARLES 

I'll do you one better, how long is 
left of your probationary period? 

ACE 

26 days including today. 

CHARLES 
Consider it even. 

Ace ' s jaw drops . A phone rings 

INT. DANIEL'S ROOM - LATE MORNING 

The sunlight through the window has changed. It's Daniel' s 
phone . 

SUSAN 
(on phone) 
Where are you? 

DANIEL 
What? What time is it? 

SUSAN 
Get here now. 

(hangs up) 

DANIEL 

Shit. 

INT. OFFICE BREAK ROOM - DAY 

Daniel hunches over the coffee maker. His eyes are red, he 
looks disappointed in himself. 

Marco enters, sidles up behind him. 

MARCO 
Late one last night? 

DANIEL 
(startled) 
Hey! Yeah. I guess I had more to 
drink than I thought. It won't 
happen again. 

MARCO 

I barely made it to work myself. I 
woke up next to a peach, an 
absolute peach. Perfect tits. Great 
ass. I was awake bright and early, 
but I had to drag myself out of 
bed. 
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DANIEL 
Where did you meet her? 

MARCO 

No idea. I gave her a fake number, 
too. She seemed like a bit of a 
parasite . You know what I mean. 
Hey, I know Ms. Hitler is pissed at 
you, but don't sweat it. She's 
always pissed. 

DANIEL 

I feel really stupid about it. It's 
really unprofessional of me. 

We follow Marco to the sink, Daniel falls into the 
background as Marco pours a glass of water. 

MARCO 

Really, the office got along 
without you. Don't worry about it. 
It's not like you're integral 
around here. 

Marco turns on the tap, and the sound of FLOWING WATER. 
INT. JOYCE'S CONDO - DAY 

Flowing water descends into a TRICKLE as we watch a stream 
be poured into the soil of a potted plant. 

She then looks into a closet where she keeps the vacuum. She 
stares at it for a moment, but finally pushes away a thick 
piece of air with a scoff. 

She goes into her kitchen, grabs a piece of cake from the 
refrigerator, puts a giant slop of ice cream on it, and goes 
back into her living room. 

She sits back in her recliner, picks up the Wii remote, 
turns it over awkwardly in her hands before trading it for 
the more familiar TV remote. 

She turns the TV on with a morose expression . 

She changes the channel, but her expression remains the 
same. 

She points the remote at the TV once again and clicks. 
INT. AMBIGUINOL BASEMENT - DAY 

Patrick turns on the lights, we see a small warehouse filled 
with boxes labeled ' Ambiguinol . ' 
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Daniel follows close behind him. 

PATRICK 

. . . so I said, 'stocking inventory 
isn't part of our business model, ' 
but money's money, so here it is. 

DANIEL 

Why shouldn't we stock it? 
PATRICK 

Who knows if we can fuckin' sell 
it. This is all 'extra strength.' 
Extra strength what ? You know what 
I mean? 

(laughs) 

I tell you what, if you can figure 
out a way to market this shit, I'll 
give you a job in sales tomorrow. 
50% commission . 

DANIEL 

I'm not a very good salesman. 

PATRICK 
I was kidding. 

DANIEL 

How long's it been down here? 
PATRICK 

Over a year. If I can't get rid of 
it, I need it to be re-organized at 
least to make room for filing 
cabinets . 

DANIEL 

Maybe it's expired. I mean some of 
it might be. I could check. 

PATRICK 

That would be a huge help, Daniel . 
Great idea. 

DANIEL 
No problem. 

Patrick leaves. Daniel stares at the giant stacks of boxes, 
clearly overwhelmed. 



He opens one to see hundreds of pill bottles inside of it. 
He checks the first bottle, then the next. It is obviously 
tedious. Daniel hears distant KNOCKING. 
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Investigating a corridor he's never seen before, behind the 
boxes, he finds a short stair-set up to a door. 

The KNOCKING continues, and the Daniel opens the door to the 
street . 

Moussa is on the other side, clearly very cold. 

MOUSSA 

Are you going to let me in? It's 
bloody uncomfortable out here. 

DANIEL 
Yeah, sure. Of course. 

Moussa follows Daniel back to the boxes. Many more are 
opened. 

MOUSSA 

Wow. This looks exciting. 
DANIEL 

It' s work . 

MOUSSA 

Good thing you don't work somewhere 
really shitty. 

DANIEL 

You know you're not really helping 
me right now. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah? Here's some help, are those 
bottles all the same? 

DANIEL 
Yes. What's your point? 

MOUSSA 

Stop checking all of them. Try one 
bottle per box and move on. 

(beat) 
Am I helpful yet ? 

DANIEL 

Yes. Why the fuck didn't you show 
up two hours- 

(deep breath) 
I have work to do. If you want to 
be here, do me a favor, just sit 
over there and don't bother me. 
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MOUSSA 

What if I come up with another 
helpful strategy? 

DANIEL 

Keep it to your fucking self. 

MOUSSA 
Ooooh. Right. Sorry. 

Moussa sits on the other side of a large stack of boxes. He 
picks up a bottle and reads the back of it. 

MOUSSA 

. . ethyl-chloro-vialose? What 
exactly are these things? 

DANIEL 

Nutritional supplements. To tell 
you the truth, I have no idea. 
Apparently they're worth a lot of 
money. 

MOUSSA 
(beat) 

You know you only have this job 
because you're a veteran. 

DANIEL 

What's that supposed to mean? 
MOUSSA 

You don't have any real skills, I 
mean you didn't go to college. 

DANIEL 

I was in the god damn army! 
MOUSSA 

Yeah, I know, it's all you bloody 
talk about. Look it's alright, it's 
a stupid company that sells stupid 
products . Why should you want to be 
here anyways ? 

DANIEL 

Because I need a job. A job is a 
job and a paycheck is a paycheck. 

MOUSSA 

What? You've got loads of money 
saved up still from the Army. 



DANIEL 

That's my future nest egg. 
MOUSSA 

For what? 

DANIEL 

For when I need a nest egg. 
MOUSSA 

And in the meantime you're down 
here counting bottles? 

DANIEL 

I am not counting them. . .what am I 
supposed to do all day? A man needs 
a job. 

MOUSSA 
I don't have a job. 

DANIEL 
Yeah, well, you're. . . 

MOUSSA 

What? 

DANIEL 

Nothing. 

MOUSSA 
(offended) 
No, say it . What were you going to 
say just now. 

DANIEL 
You're dead. 

MOUSSA 
(defensive) 
What's that got to do with having a 
job? Look at what you're doing, 
society' s full of zombies. 

DANIEL 
I'm not a zombie. 

MOUSSA 

No, you're a man. A big, strong, 
smart, experienced, man who is 
stuck in a basement, counting 
bottles . 
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DANIEL 
(standing up) 
I am not counting them! 

MOUSSA 

Maybe you should be! Quantify just 
how fucking useless you are. 

DANIEL 

I don't know why I'm listening to 
you. I don't know why I'm letting 
you get to me. Shut up. Fuck off. 

MOUSSA 

And go where? I don't have a job. 

Susan enters, Daniel doesn't notice. 

DANIEL 
(yelling) 

Anywhere, who cares, just as long 
as- 

SUSAN 

Daniel ! 

DANIEL 
(surprised) 
Huh? Hi! 

SUSAN 

Who are you talking to? 

MOUSSA 
(quietly) 
Go ahead, tell her about me. 

DANIEL 
(short beat) 
Myself. I am talking to myself. 

MOUSSA 
(quietly) 
Come on. . .do it ! 

SUSAN 
(furious) 
What are you doing down here? 



DANIEL 
Counting bottles. 
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SUSAN 

Why the hell are you- 
DANIEL 

I mean I'm not actually . . .Patrick 
asked me to- 

SUSAN 

Patrick? Who the fuck is Patrick? 
Why are you listening to Patrick? 
This is my company. I tell you 
what to do. 

DANIEL 

I'm sorry. I didn't mean to- 
SUSAN 

I don't have time for this! 
Patrick enters. 

PATRICK 
(surprised to see Susan) 
Oh. Hi. 

SUSAN 

Patrick. What are you doing down 
here? 

PATRICK 
(short beat, to Susan) 
I came to find you. 

SUSAN 

Well I'm here. What do you need. 

PATRICK 
India's on the phone. 

DANIEL 

Patrick, do you still want me to 
check the expiration dates? 

PATRICK 
(coolly) 

Daniel I don't know what you're 
talking about . 



DANIEL 
You asked me to- 
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SUSAN 

Daniel. He said he doesn't know 
what you're talking about. . . 

PATRICK 
(to Susan) 
I did. I don't. I'll be upstairs. 

Patrick leaves. 

SUSAN 

Patrick. 

DANIEL 

Daniel . 

SUSAN 

Whatever. This has been a fun 
experiment, but I don't know what 
you're doing. 

DANIEL 

I told you, Patrick asked me to. . . 
SUSAN 

I don't have time for this, I'm 
sorry Daniel, I'm going to have to 
let you go. Clean out your desk and 
leave. 

DANIEL 
I don't have a desk. 

SUSAN 

It's that much easier then. 

DANIEL 
Please, this isn't fair. 

SUSAN 

I'm sorry, but I already said I'm 
sorry. 



- NOT THIS YEAR 

INT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT BATHROOM - DAY 

Daniel sits on the closed toilet, fully clothed, with a 
kitchen knife in his hand. Moussa stands by the door. 



DANIEL 

I am not going to kill myself. 

MOUSSA 
(sarcastic) 
But you've got so much to live for. 

DANIEL 

I'm not going to do this. 

MOUSSA 

(to himself) 
Not again . 

(to Daniel) 
But you want to. Badly. Don't you? 

DANIEL 

I am not going to kill myself. 
MOUSSA 

Why not? It's not like you've never 

killed a man. 

(Moussa opens up his shirt, 
revealing an old, crusted 
bullet hole) 

Do you feel your wrists buzzing? 

You want to feel that power again. 

DANIEL 

Our whole unit was shooting. You 
don't know for sure that was my 
bullet . 

MOUSSA 

You do. As sure as I know that your 
roommate is going to come home to 
find thick, sticky blood leaking 
out from under this door, 

(Moussa locks the door) 
which he'll have to pry open to 
find your limp, dead, body. I bet 
your eyes will haunt him forever. 

DANIEL 
I can't do that to him. 

MOUSSA 
What's that? 

DANIEL 

It isn't fair. He doesn't deserve 
that. 



33. 



MOUSSA 

He'll get past it. It's an 
interesting story. Shit, it will 
probably get him laid. 

DANIEL 

shut up. 

(beat) 

What about my mom. She needs me. 
What, you don't have a fucking 
remark for that ? 

MOUSSA 
No, you're right. 

DANIEL 
I'm all she has. 

MOUSSA 

I agree. 

DANIEL 

Good. 

Daniel stands up, stares at Moussa, who steps out of the way 
of the door so he can unlock it and turn the knob. 

INT. DANIEL'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 

Daniel opens the refrigerator door, pulls out vegetables. 

MOUSSA 

What are you doing? You need to 
find a new job. 

DANIEL 

I'll start tomorrow. I told mom I'd 
bring her dinner tonight . She needs 
to eat healthier. 

MOUSSA 

The poor woman just beat cancer. 
Let her have a cheeseburger. 

Daniel stares a kitchen knife at Moussa. 



- IMPOSSIBILITY 

INT. JOYCE'S HOUSE - EVENING 



The doorbell RINGS. Joyce answers, Daniel is at the door, 
holding tupperware containers. 
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JOYCE 

Hi honey. I'm starving. 

DANIEL 
(smiling) 
Got you covered. 

INT. JOYCE'S KITCHEN - EVENING 

Daniel places all of the containers on the counter. Joyce 
standing next to him, smiling, he gives her a hug. 

DANIEL 

Hi , mom . 

JOYCE 
What did you bring? 

DANIEL 

We've got spaghetti squash with an 
olive-garlic-tomato-sauce, a sweet 
potato salad, and brown rice pilaf . 

JOYCE 

What, no meat? That's like one big 
salad. 

Daniel starts to unpack the food and plate it for them. 

DANIEL 
That's kind of the idea. 

JOYCE 

I don't like vegetables. I've never 
liked vegetables. 

DANIEL 

Nobody does, but they're good for 
you . 

JOYCE 

Fine. You know I was watching 
Arsenio and Rashida Johnson was on, 
or was it Gloria Jones. . .well 
anyways she was talking about how 
she did karaoke once in LA and 
really nailed it . . . 



DANIEL 

Ok . Great . 
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JOYCE 

Well, afterwards, a week later, she 
went in for an audition and one of 
the producers had seen her do 
karaoke. She didn't even have to 
audition, they hired her on the 
spot! Isn't that crazy! 

DANIEL 
Good for her. 

JOYCE 

She made it all sound like so much 
fun. Let's go do karaoke some time. 

DANIEL 
I'm a terrible singer. 

JOYCE 

Me too, but it sounds like fun! I 
haven ' t had fun in years . When I 
finally left your father, I 
promised myself I was going to have 
more fun . 

The plates are ready, after a short beat, Daniel holds them 
up. 

DANIEL 

Maybe some time. How about we eat 
dinner first . 

INT. DINING TABLE - EVENING 

Joyce lives in a tiny condo. The table is very small and 
cramped. Joyce and Daniel sit across from each other. 

Joyce is staring, smiling at Daniel . 

DANIEL 

What? 

JOYCE 

You're my angel. 

Daniel looks embarassed. 

DANIEL 
Bon appetit, mom. 



INT. DANIEL'S CAR - NIGHT 
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As Daniel enters his car, Moussa is sitting in the passenger 
seat, waiting, listening to the radio play 'Somebody to 
Love' by Queen. He turns it down and looks at Daniel. 

MOUSSA 

You didn't tell her you lost your 
job. 

DANIEL 

We were having a nice time. She 
deserves to have a nice time. I 
didn't want to ruin it. 

MOUSSA 

And. . . 

DANIEL 
And nothing. 

Moussa stares at Daniel . 

INT. DANIEL'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Daniel pokes his head inside his front door to see an empty 
living room and Ace's door, down the hall, cracked open. 

ACE 
(OS, Distant) 
NAILED YOU, FAGGOT! 

INT. BAR - NIGHT 

Moussa and Daniel at the bar. It is not their first drink. 

DANIEL 

And she would never let me hear the 
end of it! 

MOUSSA 
There we are. 

DANIEL 

What? I've heard it before, 'now 
your job is to find a job, ' like I 
don't already know that! Like it 
wasn't me who got the last job I 
had, like I'm a fucking idiot. 



MOUSSA 

Parents, mate. They'll always make 
you feel like you're 16 again. 



DANIEL 
Yeah, damn. 

(short beat) 
I'm sorry, by the way. 

MOUSSA 
About what ? 

Daniel points to Moussa' s chest. 

DANIEL 
About that . 

MOUSSA 
Yeah, well, thanks. 

DANIEL 

What did you do? You know, for a 
living? 

MOUSSA 

My family owned a bakery. . .then the 
war started and I went to a 
training camp for 2 weeks . We each 
shot maybe a magazine and a half 
and there you go, you're a unit. We 
didn't stand a fucking chance in 
open combat . 

DANIEL 

What did you expect us to do? You 
were trying to kill us. 

MOUSSA 

I was trying to defend my home. 
DANIEL 

I'm sorry. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, well, say it again, see if I 
get any less dead. 

In the awkwardness that follows, Moussa takes a drink, 
spills out of a hole in his throat . 

Behind him, the few other patrons in the bar are alone, 
hunched over their smartphones on the bar. 

EXT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

Daniel and Moussa outside his door, drunk. 



Daniel fumbles with the key. 
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MOUSSA 

Hurry up, it's bloody freezing. 

DANIEL 
(not looking up) 
Go back to Baghdad. 

He finally manages to open the door, they step inside. 



- POSSIBILITY 

INT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT - MORNING 

Daniel sits, visibly hungover and physically bloodshot at 
his dining room table, clicking around on his computer. 

Moussa stands over him, holding a cup of hot coffee, 
smelling it . 

MOUSSA 

That's a good one. Full benefits. 
DANIEL 

Nope, no security guard. I will not 
be a rent-a-cliche. 

MOUSSA 

What other skills do you have? 
Rabaq you gotta pick something . 

DANIEL 

Maybe I don't want to work another 
job. 

MOUSSA 

So you want a career. What do you 
want to do? 

DANIEL 

I don't know, I like working with 
my hands, you know. Construction 
would be fun, I could do that. I'm 
good with tools. 

MOUSSA 

That's not really a career. You're 
just building things for someone 
else. 

DANIEL 

Yeah, fuck. Well I need to find 
something in the meantime . 
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MOUSSA 

(pointing to the screen) 
What's that one? 

(reading aloud) 
Eddies Hideaway . . .American Diner 
Nouveau. . . 

DANIEL 

I could be a waiter. That could be 
fun. Pick up food, put it down 
somewhere else. 

MOUSSA 

Probably meet a lot of girls. 

DANIEL 
Yeah fuck it. 

Daniel picks up the phone. Dials, waits. 

MOUSSA 
(whispering) 
Tell them you're a veteran. People 
love veterans. Tell them. 

DANIEL 

(on phone) 
Shh. . .Hi, I'm calling about your ad 
on craigslist for. . .yes. . .yes, um, 
yeah, I can do that. 2 o'clock? 
Great, I'll see you then. 

(hangs up) 
Got an interview. 

MOUSSA 
Well done! Can I come? 

DANIEL 
No fucking way. 

Daniel closes his laptop. 

INT. ACE'S OFFICE - DAY 

Ace is sitting at his multi-screen display. One clearly has 
a google search screen. 

ACE 

. . . Yes, that is correct . If you 

(looking at google) 
let me access your terminal, I can 
get that fixed for you. No, it will 
take me 



(looking, squinting) 
around an hour. . . 

(Charles enters) 
Yes, I can schedule you after 
lunch. 1:30. Fantastic, Mr. 
Richards, this afternoon then. 

CHARLES 
Was that John Richards? 

ACE 
Yes it was. 

CHARLES 

That guy doesn't know a USB port 
from a hole in the ground. 

ACE 

Not everyone's a computer 
scientist . I'm happy to help him. 

CHARLES 

I wanted to let you know that your 
paperwork has all been filed. You 
are now an official employee of Ten 
Points, Inc. 

ACE 

I'm proud to be a part of the team. 
CHARLES 

We're proud to have you. I wanted 
to let you know that since you're 
official, you've been bumped up to 
official pay. 

ACE 

That's going to be so helpful for 
the Holidays! 

CHARLES 

You've earned it. Hey, me and some 
of the other guys usually head to 
the Hawaiian place around the 
corner. I swear that chicken never 
gets old. Come along, I'm buying. 
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- COLD, COLD, REALITY. 

INT. RESTAURANT - AFTERNOON 

Daniel sits on a bench in a row of people who are similarly 
aged, but look younger. 

Daniel wears a polo shirt and is clean shaven, business 
casual, and ready for a job interview. 

The other applicants are standard portland; curly mustaches, 
boldly cut and colored hair, big glasses and cat sweaters. 

They are all holding resumes, the woman next to Daniel is 
CASS IE. 

CASSIE 
(to Daniel) 
How long have you been in Portland? 

DANIEL 

My mom lives here, I grew up 
nearby. Beaverton. You? 

CASSIE 

3 months. I just moved here to go 
to school for printmaking . 

DANIEL 
Oh, cool. What's that? 

Cassie gives Daniel a look as if he's an idiot. 

CASSIE 

Creating Artwork by printing . 

DANIEL 
(polite, curious) 
So like, using printers? 

CASSIE 

Making original pieces of Artwork 
via different methods like 
lithography, woodcuts, and 
screenprinting . 

DANIEL 
(genuine) 
That sounds fun . What do you want 
to do for work? 

The MANAGER, in his early 30' s, enters from the right. 
He is dressed the same as the other applicants , though 
clearly older. 
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MANAGER 
Daniel Gold? 

DANIEL 
Hey, that ' s me ! 

(to Cassie, genuine) 
Good luck with school, nice meeting 
you ! 

INT. RESTAURANT TABLE - DAY 

The Manager sits at a table in the restaurant across from 
Daniel, reading over his resume. 

MANAGER 
(skeptical) 
I see that you don't have any 
restaurant experience. What was 
your last job? 

DANIEL 

I worked for a Nutritional 
Supplement Wholesaler. 

MANAGER 
(judgmental) 
I see. 

DANIEL 

It was just a job, I mean, I've 
done lots of other things. 

MANAGER 

Let me tell you a little about our 
restaurant, we are owned by the 
same people behind 'Twig & Bean' 

He pauses. This is lost on Daniel. 

DANIEL 
I've never been . 

MANAGER 

Well here we infuse the American 
Diner with iconic seafood from the 
South Pacific. 

DANIEL 

That sounds very interesting. 
MANAGER 

It is. Daniel, what makes you want 
to be a part of our team? 
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DANIEL 

(really, genuinely trying) 
I'm good with people. I like to 
talk to people. . .1 understand that 
my experience is umm. .unorthodox, 
but I assure you I'm a quick 
learner. A year ago I was executing 
combat missions in Iraq. Bringing 
people food, I mean, waiting on 
people, is something I believe I 
could be very good at . 

MANAGER 
(beat, passively defensive) 
The Service Industry has a diverse 
array of professional nuance. 

DANIEL 

Oh, look, I didn't mean to sound- 
MANAGER 

I'm sorry, Mr. Gold, but I don't 
think you are what we're looking 
for. 

DANIEL 

(short beat, slightly hurt) 
Thank you for the opportunity to 
interview, I appreciate your time. 

MANAGER 
Thank you, Mr. Gold. 

The Manager stands and escorts Daniel back to the entrance, 
where he walks back through a vestibule lined with people 
who make him look very strange for looking normal . 
Daniel is clearly embarrassed . 



- NOT AGAIN THIS YEAR 
INT. DANIEL'S HOUSE - DAY 

Daniel enters. Moussa is in the kitchen, making eggs. 

MOUSSA 
How did it go? 

DANIEL 
I didn't get the job. 
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MOUSSA 

Did you tell them you were a 
veteran? 

DANIEL 

Yes. When I mentioned it, the 
manager looked at me like I was a 
fucking murderer, 
(beat) 

Don't start. I really don't need it 
right now. 

MOUSSA 

Fine. 

(beat) 

I applied to more jobs for you. 
DANIEL 

You what? 
Daniel scrambles to the computer. 

MOUSSA 

I wasn't expecting a humdil' allah, 
but you know, a thank you seems 
appropriate . 

DANIEL 

These cover letters don't make 
sense ! 

(reading from the computer) 
'I have lots of skills, please ask 
me questions. Military Service.' 

MOUSSA 

I was in a hurry, I was trying to 
get as many done as possible. Cast 
a wide net . 

DANIEL 

(reading from the computer) 
'I really like animals, I would 
like to work in your butcher shop. ' 

MOUSSA 

(brandishing the knife from 

the bathroom) 
It's better than telling 'em you 
like knives. 



DANIEL 
Jesus christ . 



MOUSSA 

You're not a very good Jew, Daniel. 
DANIEL 

Shut up. 

MOUSSA 

Oh, am I making you feel bad? Like 
a pain in your chest ? Are you 
looking out across your future and 
seeing nothing, no hope, maybe no 
future at all? Is that how you 
feel? 

DANIEL 

SHUT UP! 

MOUSSA 

I try and do one nice thing for you 
and you blow up- 

DANIEL 

How was that nice?! Now I just look 
like a desperate moron! You didn't 
even bother to spellcheck ! Jesus. . . 

MOUSSA 

Moses. . . 

Daniel becomes suddenly dizzy. His heart is pounding. 

DANIEL 
(to himself) 
Why am I even talking to you. . . 

MOUSSA 

What else are you going to do? Go 
to the VA? Check yourself in for 
Shellshock? You're not that far 
gone, are you Daniel? 

DANIEL 
(resolute) 
No . I am not . 

The front door opens audibly. Moussa silently excuses 
himself, Daniel is fuming, stands up, stares in the 
direction Moussa left. Ace enters. 

ACE 

Hey, what's the crack, Jack? 



DANIEL 

What? 

ACE 

How's it going? Ravin' a late 
lunch? 

DANIEL 
(looks at the eggs) 
Yeah. I had a job interview, it 
didn't go so well. I feel like my 
life's falling apart. 

ACE 

Bummerito, man. Well, a little 
comfort food should do you right 
up, huh? 

(Ace sits down) 
I, had a great day. Guess who just 
passed his probationary period, 
early . 

(points two thumbs at himself) 
My life's coming together! I'm on 
easy street, my man, and I'm 
drivin' the bus. 

DANIEL 

That's great, Ace. I'm really happy 
for you. 

ACE 

I know how it gets, man. I spent 
three months after college working 
in a bagel shop. You start to 
question your own sanity. I don't 
even want to think about 
unemployment . 

(stands up) 
If you ever need anything, you let 
me know, man . 

DANIEL 

Thanks, Ace. 

(right before Ace leaves the 
room, with difficulty) 

Do you want to grab a beer tonight, 

hang out? 

ACE 

Ouch, man. I can't do tonight. 
Already promised the misses I'd 
skype her after I play League of 
Legends with my hombre's online. 



(checks watch) 
I've barely got time to play a 
little guitar before I gotta be 
in-game . 

Ace leaves the room, comes back with a guitar. He sits down 
in the living room. 

Daniel scoops the eggs that Moussa made onto a plate and 
sits down, near Ace, but out of sight. 

Ace plays an acoustic version of 'Somebody to Love. ' He is 
an incredible singer. 

Daniel, out of sight, fights himself from crying. 

Right at the end of the song, Ace's phone rings. 

ACE 
(on phone) 
Hey! Oh, yeah, cool, I'll be online 
in a minute. 



Ace closes the phone, Daniel' s phone rings, Ace exits. 

DANIEL 
(on phone) 
Hey Mom. . .huh? Shit, I didn't 
realize that was tomorrow 
afternoon. . .uh, yeah, I can give 
you a ride. . .no, it's umm. . .it's 
not short notice. . .yeah, I'll be 
able to take off work. . . ok . . . ok . . . I 
love you, too. Think positive 
thoughts, I will see you tomorrow. 

Daniel hangs up, head falls into hands, Moussa enters. 



MOUSSA 
Want to get a drink? 

DANIEL 

What the fuck do you think. 



- RAISING THE BAR 

INT. BAR ~ EVENING 

Daniel and Moussa at the bar. 



DANIEL 
I'll be alright. 

MOUSSA 
No you won ' t . 

DANIEL 
Fuck you, yes I will . 

MOUSSA 
Insh' all ah . 

DANIEL 

Stop it. 

MOUSSA 

Fine, I'll lie to you: everything 
is going to be al-right . You are 
going to be fine. You are not going 
to kill yourself, you do not think 
about it constantly, and here's the 
big lie: you deserve more. Do you 
think anybody cares about your 
sacrifice? Look around, they don't! 
Everybody pays their little piece 
of income tax to buy you bullets to 
keep them safe. That is where they 
stop caring. You. mean, nothing. 

DANIEL 

That's not true. I am a good man. 
MOUSSA 

By what account? You don't have a 
job, you don't have a girlfriend, 
you may or may not have a drinking 
problem and you don't have any 
marketable skills. 

DANIEL 
(falling apart) 
I can still go to school . I got the 
G.I. bill, I could learn something. 

MOUSSA 

Really? Spend the next four years 
in the company of children as you 
try to catch up to where your 
generation has already left you 
behind. Bloody fantastic idea. 



DANIEL 

Fuck you. 

MOUSSA 

I went to school, you know. I 
didn't always want to be a baker. 
Studied English in Baghdad. It's 
where I got me accent, in' it? I 
wanted to be a teacher. What did 
you want to be, Daniel? 

DANIEL 

With my life? I don't know. I just 
wanted to be a soldier, I thought 
I'd give a few years to my country, 
do a good service, figure it out 
afterwards . 

MOUSSA 

That was very big of you, you never 
know when someone is going to 
attack your home, 
(beat) 

Face it. They took advantage of 
you. No one expects you to come 
back from war. You were supposed to 
die. 

DANIEL 
That isn't true. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah, you're right, you're a 
fucking hero. In' al' abuq, go talk 
to a girl. Fake it, fake that 
everythings alright . Pretend that 
you don't have a dead friend you 
talk to when you're alone. Pretend 
that you are not suicidal. Pretend 
that you do not think you are 
worthless . How long do you think 
you can keep that up? There's a 
leggy blonde at the end of the bar, 
go talk to her, I'll wager you 
don't make it through one bloody 
conversation . 

DANIEL 
I am not worthless ! 

MOUSSA 

I'm not trying to be mean, Daniel, 
I'm trying to be honest. You need 
(MORE) 
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MOUSSA (cont'd) 
to accept it. You are not getting 
better any more than I am coming 
back to life. 

DANIEL 

So what the hell am I supposed to 
do. 

MOUSSA 
You're a time bomb. 

DANIEL 

I am not . 

MOUSSA 

You are. The farther you are from 
those who love you, the easier it 
will be for them to move on. 

DANIEL 

I'm not listening to you. 

MOUSSA 
Then I'm not saying it. 



- CLOSE TO THE EDGE 

INT. HAWAIIAN RESTAURANT - DAY 

Lunchtime at a busy restaurant in a business district. 
People in suits eat quickly, many alone, hunched over 
cellphones and ipads . 

Ace, Charles, STEVE, and ARTHUR sit around a table, just as 
the WAITRESS brings their lunches in bowls. 

WAITRESS 
And there you are! 

ARTHUR 

Where else should we be? At work? 

WAITRESS 
Who does that? 

CHARLES 
Suckers and idiots. 

WAITRESS 
(smiling) 
God help us all . You boys enjoy 
your lunch! 
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The Waitress walks into the background and the men sit in a 
silent reverence of their food. 

STEVE 
(to Ace) 
Go ahead, noob. 

Ace takes a timid bite. 

ACE 
(bursting) 
Oh my god you're right this 
chicken' s incredible. 

CHARLES 
Every time! 

STEVE 
(laughs) 

What's your record again, Art? 
ARTHUR 

97 days in a row. The streak only 
ended because of July Fourth. 
Fucking Patriots . 

CHARLES 
(laughs) 

Where are you living these days, 
Ace? 

ACE 

Southeast. 21th and Morrison . 
STEVE 

That's a great location. You got 
roommates? 

ACE 

Yeah, one. Great guy. He just lost 
his job, though. 

ARTHUR 

You gotta watch out for that, man. 
This is Portland, jobs are like fun 
accessories to some people here. 
Next thing you know, bam, you're 
short on rent . 

ACE 

No, we're good friends. It wouldn't 
come to that . 



STEVE 

Art's got a point. You can never be 
too sure, man. 

CHARLES 
Fri endships end. 

ARTHUR 

Yeah just look at me and Charlie, 
haven't spoken in years. Isn't that 
right Charlie? 

CHARLES 
(to Steve) 
Would you please ask Art to pass 
the ketchup. 

STEVE 

No way, I am not getting in the 
middle of this fight again. 

ACE 

What happened between you? 
ARTHUR 

Nothing, we're just fucking with 
you . 

CHARLES 

The best thing you can do is talk 
to your roommate. Make your 
position clear, but don't put it 
off, you know, nip it in the bud. 

ARTHUR 
Yup. Right in the bud. 

INT. SURGEON'S OFFICE - DAY 

Joyce is bent over, staring towards us. The Surgeon is 
looking at her backside with flashlight glasses . 

SURGEON 
(suddenly discovering 
something) 

Hm. 

INT. SURGEON'S OFFICE LOBBY - DAY 



Joyce enters, holding it together. Daniel sits reading 
People magazine . 
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DANIEL 
Ready to go? 

JOYCE 

(adjusting her shirt) 

Yes . 

Joyce walks towards the door, quickly, Daniel follows. The 
receptionist is beautiful . 

RECEPTIONIST 
(smiling widely) 
Have a nice rest of your day! 

INT. ELEVATOR - DAY 

Joyce and Daniel in the elevator . 

DANIEL 
Is everything ok? 

Joyce says nothing, but looks on the edge of tears. 

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY 

Daniel and Joyce walk across the parking lot . Joyce walks as 
quickly as she can, until she breaks out crying. 

DANIEL 
What ' s wrong? ! 

JOYCE 

It was HPV Daniel . The doctor said 
he thinks my Anal cancer was caused 
by HPV. 

DANIEL 

I don't understand, mom, what does 
that mean? 

JOYCE 

It means that your father did this 
to me, Daniel . It means that when 
he cheated on me, he gave me an 
STD, and that turned into Cancer. 

Joyce turns away from him and shrieks. Daniel is stunned. 

Joyce is angry, furious, blind. She rips the windshield 
wiper off a nearby car. She kicks a tree, which hurts her. 
She spits on the ground, she screams. 
She falls over, crying. 
Daniel rushes over to help. 
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DANIEL 

Mom I don't know how to help you, 
what can I do, what do you need? 

JOYCE 

(sitting in the landscaping) 
I need a new life. 

Daniel kneels down and gives her an awkward, frightened hug. 

Moussa steps around the corner from behind a car, gesturing 
to see if Daniel wants his help, but Daniel mouths ' get the 
fuck out of here' and scowls. 

INT. DANIEL'S CAR - DAY 

Daniel and Joyce in the car in silence. 

INT. DANIEL'S CAR - DAY 

Daniel and Moussa sit in silence. 

INT. DANIEL'S APARTMENT - DAY 

Daniel sits staring at his computer. 

Moussa stands over his shoulder. 

Beat of silence. 

MOUSSA 

She really needs to put that Anal 
cancer behind her. 

DANIEL 

You are fucking hilarious ! Tell me 
another one. 

(stands up, gets in Moussa' s 
decomposing face) 
Tell me another one, huh? That all 
you got ? 

MOUSSA 

What are you gonna do, kill me? 
That worked out well the last time. 

Daniel hits Moussa as hard as he can, Moussa goes down hard. 
Daniel sits back down at his computer. 
Moussa stands up, holding his jaw. 

MOUSSA 

Good. Get a new job. Pretend like 
we've not been having the same 
(MORE) 
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MOUSSA (cont'd) 
conversation for two years. The 
truth is, and you know it, I'm the 
only thing you'll ever do that 
matters. 

Moussa leaves the room. Daniel stares at his computer, his 
eyes red and furiously sad. 

His eyes turn toward the Kitchen Counter, towards the large 
kitchen knife. He calms himself, looks back at the computer. 

The Apartment door opens, Ace walks in. Daniel tries to rub 
his face clean of his emotions, but it isn't very effective . 

ACE 

Hey, man. How's the job hunt? 

DANIEL 
I'll find something. 

ACE 

Hey, I know that this isn't a great 
time, but I don't know, maybe there 
isn't such a thing as a good time, 
(squares himself to say 
something difficult) 
I really like you, as a friend, but 
if you can't pay the rent at the 
end of the month, I will have to 
ask you to leave. 

DANIEL 
(vacant) 

You don't have to worry about the 
money, Ace . 

ACE 

Ok, great. I just don't want things 
to get. . .out of hand, you know. I 
guess I'm a little on edge, with my 
job going so well, I don't want 
anything to get in my way, you 
know? And I'm worried about you. I 
don't want to keep coming home to 
you mopin' around the house. It 
isn't healthy. 

DANIEL 
(vacant) 
Thank you, Ace. 
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ACE 

Alright, well, I've got some vidya 
games that need play in ' . Hey, 

(puts his hand on Daniel' s 

shoulder) 
you let me know if you need 
anything . 

(to himself) 
Alright . 

Ace turns away, and exits. Daniel closes his computer, 
stands up, and walks into the bathroom. He looks at himself 
in the mirror. 

DANIEL 
( calm) 

Please don't kill yourself, I love 
you . 

He washes his face, leaves the bathroom, walks into his own 
room. 

INT. DANIEL'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Moussa is standing in the middle of the room, removing a 
fingernail, then observing how entertainingly gross it is 
that he can just stick it back where it was. 



- THANKSGIVING 

INT. JOYCE'S GARAGE - EVENING 

Daniel, happy, turns on the lights. The garage has been 
emptied and cleaned. 

DANIEL 

Hey, Ace, give me a hand with this. 
ACE 

Sure, no problem! 
They unfold a folding table and lay a tablecloth over it. 

DANIEL 

Looks like we don't have enough 
folding chairs, someone's gonna 
have to sit in a camp chair. 

ACE 

I'll take that one. 



DANIEL 

Thanks, man, you're a good friend. 



ACE 

It's just a chair, man, don't worry 
about it. 

Joyce and a woman in her late 20' s, JESSICA, come into the 
room carrying big pots of hot food. 

JOYCE 
Coming through ! 

Jessica' s fiance, ADAM, pops his head in. 

ADAM 

Can I help with something, please?! 
JOYCE 

Don't be ridiculous! You're a 
guest, go sit in the living room! 

CUT to them all sitting around the table, smiling. We pan 
across them all, happily eating and talking. 

ADAM 

So Ace, Daniel says you're a 
computer scientist? 

ACE 

Guilty as charged. I've always been 
fascinated by technology. Joyce, 
this. . .whatever this is . . . is 
fantastic. 

JOYCE 

Kugel . It's my mother' s recipe. And 
thank you, I'm glad you like it. 

(to Jessica) 
My daughter used to beg me to cook 
it, it was her favorite thing in 
the world when she was little. 

JESSICA 
Still is, Mom. 

ADAM 

(leaning over the table) 
Jess makes a pretty mean kugel 
herself. 
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JESSICA 

It's alright. I'm getting better. I 
hope that by the time I have a 
daughter, it will be good enough to 
make her beg. 

JOYCE 

The secret is real cottage cheese, 
not that awful fat-free stuff. 

JESSICA 
If only it were that simple, 
(beat) 

Daniel, you're awfully quiet. 
You've barely said a word since we 
sat down. What's up little brother? 

Everyone turns to stare at Daniel, smiling. 

DANIEL 
(geniune) 

I don't know what to say. I'm just 
so happy that you're all here. 

A beautiful family moment is shared by all . 

INT. DANIEL'S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Daniel wakes up from the dream, sweating, gasping for air. 
INT. DANIEL'S KITCHEN - NIGHT 

Daniel turns on the lights, stumbles to the sink, pours 
himself a glass of water. As he drinks it, Moussa stumbles 
behind him into the bathroom. 

MOUSSA 

(OS) 

Ya'allah, Habi'bi. 

(stumbles into the kitchen) 
This is so much nicer than pissing 
through a hole in the floor. What's 
eat in' you? 

DANIEL 
How do I do it? 

Moussa grabs a bottle of whiskey from on top of the fridge, 
pours a shot Daniel . 

MOUSSA 

Well you've got a few options. Some 
are more painful than others. In my 
(MORE) 
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MOUSSA (cont'd) 
professional opinion, I would 
suggest a gunshot. It's quick, 
relatively painless, and while it 
isn't clean, you won't be around to 
tidy up the mess. 

DANIEL 
I don't want to do this. 

MOUSSA 

It's a big decision, mate. 
Daniel takes the shot . 

DANIEL 

Yeah, probably shouldn' t be making 
it at 3 in the morning. 

MOUSSA 

No time like the present . 
DANIEL 

I'm not even wearing pants. 
MOUSSA 

Yeah, good point. Get some sleep. 
We'll talk about it tomorrow. 

DANIEL 

Yeah . You know I don ' t even know 
your name. 

MOUSSA 
That's because you're an 
insensitive piece of shite. 

(short beat) 
Mohammed, but my friends called me 
Moussa . 

DANIEL 
Thanks, Moussa. 

MOUSSA 

Yeah. I'll see you in the morning. 
Moussa leaves, Daniel pours himself another drink. 
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- LIBERATION 

INT. DANIEL'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Daniel sits at his computer. The whiskey is next to him. He 
has not showered. 

Moussa stumbles in. 

DANIEL 

I can't stare at this damned thing 
anymore. I don't know how anybody 
does this all day. It doesn't feel 
real . 

MOUSSA 
What are you doing? 

DANIEL 
I'm looking for a job. 

MOUSSA 

I thought we talked about this, it 
can't help you. 

DANIEL 

No, I'm gonna try. Last night I was 
acting crazy, I just ... J had a bad 
dream . 

MOUSSA 

Poor baby. You're as weak as your 
father. 

DANIEL 

He's not weak, he's just an idiot. 

MOUSSA 
So you're an idiot. 

DANIEL 

Stop twisting my words. Go away, 
I'm trying to work here. 

MOUSSA 
Finding anything good? 

DANIEL 

Actually, yeah, I found a two-year 
program at the community college to 
become a systems admin, 
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MOUSSA 

Daniel . . . 

DANIEL 
(tearing up) 
I'm not great with computers, but I 
could make a living, 

MOUSSA 

Daniel . . . 

DANIEL 
(tearing up) 
You know, start somewhere fresh, 
figure out- 

MOUSSA 

Daniel. We talked about this. 
You're not going to school. 

DANIEL 
(on the edge) 
Why not? 

MOUSSA 

Because you'll never finish. You'll 
make it a year, at best, before 
you're right back where you 
started. 

Daniel stares at the computer screen. He knows that Moussa 
is right. And then he finds some courage. 

DANIEL 

No, you're wrong. I've made it 
through worse. If Iraq didn't kill 
me, school sure as hell won't. I 
just need to man the fuck up and 
get through it. 

MOUSSA 

Are you hearing yourself? You spent 
all those years, all that work to 
get yourself here. Where exactly do 
you think you'll be when you 
finish, which you won't do, but if 
you did, where would you be? 

DANIEL 
That isn't true. 
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MOUSSA 

It is. 

DANIEL 
(standing up) 
It is not ! 

As Moussa talks, Daniel struggles to put on socks, shoes, 
and a jacket . 

MOUSSA 

Look at you! You're a mess! 
Everyone can see that you're a 
mess. You look fucking ridiculous, 
you can't leave! 

DANIEL 
Yes, I can. 

Moussa picks up Daniel's laptop. 

MOUSSA 
Hey laptop, 

(in a funny voice, using the 
laptop as a puppet) 
Hey Moussa- 

What does Daniel look like to 
you?He looks like a fucking 
trainwreck ! 

DANIEL 
Shut up, laptop. 

Daniel gets to the door. He opens it, but stands at the 
doorway. Moussa sidles up behind him. 

MOUSSA 

It's cold outside. Go on. 
DANIEL 

I'm going. 

MOUSSA 

Where ? 

DANIEL 

I'm. . .I'm just. . .just going out to 
get some lunch. 

MOUSSA 
(calm, friendly) 
Daniel. You're not one of the 
innocent. You don't get to be one 
of them anymore. 
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DANIEL 

That isn't true. I'm a good man. 
MOUSSA 

So was I. Go ahead, I'll be inside. 
Moussa walks away. Daniel musters himself, walks outside. 
EXT. STREET - DAY 

Daniel walks down the street . His hair is a mess, he does 
actually look like a trainwreck. People stare at him. He 
notices, gets himself together and keeps on walking. 

Until he sees himself in the reflection of a car window. He 
looks at the bags under his eyes, his hair. He turns away 
and walks. 

Until he comes to the window of a restaurant. It's full 
inside and he see's all of the people laughing and having a 
great time at tables full of people. 

In the REFLECTION, he wears full combat gear, holding an 
assault rifle. His hair and face are unchanged, but look 
natural in battle gear. 

INT. DANIEL'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Daniel enters, looking defeated, still in full combat gear. 

He takes his gun off and hangs it up like a coat. 

MOUSSA 
How was lunch? 

DANIEL 

I didn't eat. . .1 was too scared to 
go inside. 

MOUSSA 

You're not much of a man, Daniel. 
Daniel sits down on the couch, Moussa hands him a drink. 

MOUSSA 

That's alright. You're alright. 

DANIEL 
(frankly) 

No, I'm not. I'm a fuck— up. I'm the 
progeny of fuck-ups . The more I do, 
the more I fuck up. 



MOUSSA 

There is a way out, Daniel. 

Daniel takes a deep drink. 

DANIEL 
(beginning to smile) 
It isn't getting any better, is it? 
Life, I mean. I'm not going to get 
away from me, I mean, I'm the 
source of all mayhem here, these 
were all my choices . There's 
nobody to blame but me! 

MOUSSA 

You're not society' s problem, 
society is your problem. 

DANIEL 
(manic) 

Yes. Yes! I chose to be this man 
and here we are. I look around and 
this is me. This is as far as I've 
gotten . 

MOUSSA 

It's as far as you're gonna get. 

Daniel stands up, this is a positive moment for him. 

DANIEL 
(manic) 

Well that's pretty bleak! I'm 
standing at the top of the mountain 
and I see nothing for miles! 
Nothing for miles! Nothing for 
miles because there's nothing to 
see! The weak trick the strong, the 
strong kill each other, the engines 
keep on turning! 

(looking directly at Moussa) 
Give me that . 

MOUSSA 

By all means, you've earned it. 
Moussa hands him the bottle. Daniel takes a long drink. 

DANIEL 

God, I feel free . I feel open . I 
feel like I'm in control. 
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MOUSSA 
Don't hog all the fun! 

Daniel gives Moussa the bottle, Moussa drinks, it pours out 
the hole in his throat . 

DANIEL 
(smiling widely) 
It's a big day today. I feel like 
I'm breaking through! 

MOUSSA 

That's good. I'm happy for you. 
DANIEL 

(looking down at his uniform, 

darkly optimistic) 
Jesus, look at me, I need to get my 
shit together. 

Daniel takes off his combat vest, takes off his uniform, 
runs into the bathroom to take a shower. 

Moussa grabs the bottle and chugs, spilling it all out his 
throat onto himself and the floor. 

INT. ACE'S OFFICE - DAY 

Ace sits and stares at his screens, smiling, satisfied. His 
phone RINGS. 

ACE 
(into phone) 
Hey baby, how's your day?. .No, no, 
I've got a minute, but only a 
minute. . .what. . . I am in my 
office. . .you're sending me what? 

Ace looks at his phone, a flash of excitement across his 
face. He stands up, looks out of his windows. 

ACE (CONT'D) 
(into phone) 
I mean. . .1 could. . . 

He looks around very nervously . 

ACE (CONT'D) 

Hold on. . . 

Ace puts his phone down, locks his door. He picks up his 
phone, crosses to his window 
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ACE (CONT'D) 
(into phone) 
Well, first, I would wrap your hair 
around my hand like a leash. 

Closes the blinds. 



- MISTAKEN IDENTITY 

INT. JOYCE'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Joyce is sitting alone in her recliner, watching TV, looking 
vacant and unhappy. Frustratedly, she picks up the Wii 
remote, but it still just does not fit right. 

She forces herself up from her chair and goes into her 
kitchen. She opens the fridge and closes it again, 
defiantly. 

She goes to the closet where the vacuum is and she pulls it 
out, and starts to vacuum the whole house. Everywhere. The 
living room, the bedroom, the bathroom, the ceiling; 
Everywhere . 

We see this from many angles, and the tracks of her 
vacuuming form a crossroads in the carpet. By the time she's 
finished, she's worked up a happy sweat, goes back to her 
recliner and sits back down, smiling. 

INT. SPORTING GOODS STORE - DAY 

A man of similar age to Daniel, CLERK, is standing behind 
the gun counter. Daniel enters, smiling. 

CLERK 

How can I help you today, sir? 

DANIEL 
(assuredly) 
I would like to buy a gun. 

CLERK 

You've come to the right place, is 
there something specific that 
you're looking for? 

DANIEL 

Yes. A pistol. Something with 
stopping power at 50 yards that 
will be 80% accurate on the first 
bullet. 
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CLERK 
(suspicious) 
What do you intend to use this for, 
sir? 

DANIEL 

Protection . Sorry, I don't know 
much about handguns. I'm a Veteran, 
Army Infantry, 13th Battallion . 

CLERK 

My deepest apologies. Thank you for 
your service. 

DANIEL 

I didn't mean to sound like I was 
going to kill somebody. I want 
something I can have just in case. 

CLERK 

That's good to hear, this country 
is ass upside down and backwards 
about gun control . More men like 
you should be armed. 

DANIEL 

Yeah. I want to be sure that if I 
see someone dangerous, I can stop 
them before they hurt somebody . 

CLERK 

Let me show you what you want . 

The clerk unlocks the cabinet, pulls out a massive chrome 
revolver. He puts it on the desk. 

CLERK 

Smith and Wesson 460 XVR. Highest 
muzzle velocity of any sidearm on 
the planet . 2, 300 feet per second 
with an 8 and 3/8" barrel. This bad 
mother will stop a full grown 
grizzled bear if she needs to. She 
can use one of three types of ammo, 
giving you customization and power. 
She's big, I know, but hell, you're 
probably used to an M-16. 

DANIEL 
Can I hold it? 



CLERK 

Sure. 

He hands Daniel the gun. 

DANIEL 
Jesus, it's heavy. 

And Daniel turns it over in his hands. 

CLERK 

That weight will translate into 
accuracy . In case you spot an enemy 
combatant in a crowd of people, you 
can bring him down safely. 

(short beat) 
Where were you stationed? 

Daniel points the gun at the floor. 

DANIEL 
Iraq. Taji . 

CLERK 

Ooh, I've heard stories of that 
place. Rough country. Yeah, I 
almost joined myself after high 
school, but you know. I got a good 
job and couldn't pass up the 
opportunity . 

DANIEL 

Do you regret it? Not serving? 
CLERK 

Not for a minute. Because I know 
strong men like you are out there, 
representing our good country. 

Daniel hands the gun back. 

DANIEL 

Thank you. I appreciate that. 
CLERK 

Don't mention it. Can I ask you a 
question? 

DANIEL 

Sure . 



The clerk leans forward, looks around. 



CLERK 

Did you get one? You know, kill 
anybody? 

DANIEL 
(beat) 
Yeah. We did. 

CLERK 

Good for you. The world could use 
one less fuckin' A-rab. 

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY 

Daniel walks to his car, carrying a bag. 

INT. DANIEL'S CAR - DAY 

Daniel and Moussa in the car. 

DANIEL 
(to the windshield) 
Fucking Racist ! 

Daniels phone rings. He stares at it. 

MOUSSA 

Don't answer it, you'll only make 
things worse for them. 

He does. 

DANIEL 

Mom, hi... No, yeah, what's 
up?.. Yeah, I can do that... No it's 
no trouble, what do you want? 
Yeah... I can do that. Yeah, love 
you too, see you soon. 

He hangs up. 

MOUSSA 
What the fuck was that?! 

Daniel starts to pull the car away. 

DANIEL 

She said she's starving and doesn't 
have the energy to cook. What was I 
supposed to do, tell her to fuck 
off? Don't look at me like that. 
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MOUSSA 

She treats you like a child. 
DANIEL 

There's a Wendy's right there, it 
will take me 5 fucking minutes. 

MOUSSA 
We had plans, Daniel. 

DANIEL 

Yeah, well, plans change. My god 
damn mother needs my help, ok? 
Maybe I changed my mind? She still 
needs me. 

(pointing a finger directly at 
Moussa) 

Don't you say a fucking word. 



- THE DROP 

INT. JOYCE'S KITCHEN - AFTERNOON 

Joyce is cooking eggs. Daniel enters, carrying a bag of fast 
food. 

DANIEL 

... J got you a double cheeseburger, 
fries, and a frosty. . . 

Daniel stops, stunned. His mother turns and gives him a very 
awkward hug. 

JOYCE 

Thanks, Honey. I was vacuuming all 
day. 

DANIEL 

What the fuck are you doing? 
JOYCE 

I was starving, I couldn't wait any 
longer. Doesn't it look nice? 

DANIEL 
You are unbelievable. 



JOYCE 
Are you hungry? 



DANIEL 
You lazy piece of shit. 

JOYCE 

Honey. . . 

DANIEL 

You think I don't have a life? You 
think that I have nothing better to 
do than take care of you? I'm not 
your fucking boyfriend, god dammit! 

JOYCE 

What are you talking about? 

DANIEL 
What are you doing?! 

JOYCE 
I was hungry. 

DANIEL 

(throwing the Wendy's bag at 
her) 

I KNOW! Don't ever call me for help 
again ! 

Daniel leaves. 

INT. DANIEL'S CAR - SUNSET 

Daniel and Moussa. Daniel is gripping the steering wheel, 
furious . 

MOUSSA 

Good job, Daniel, you have 
officially lost it. You just called 
your mother a lazy piece of shit 
and threw a bag of cheeseburgers at 
her . Do you feel powerful ? 

DANIEL 
No, I feel empty. 

MOUSSA 

Good, you should feel awful . You 
are awful . You are weak . The worst 
part is that you mistake your 
weakness for strength . You think 
you're doing the world a favor, but 
they're all just taking advantage 
of you. 
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DANIEL 
That isn't true. 

MOUSSA 
You're a coward, Daniel. 

Daniel starts to cry, angrily. 

DANIEL 

I am not . 

MOUSSA 

Yes you are, let me tell you why: 
you can't hold a job, you can't 
leave your house, and instead of 
having rational, productive 
discussions with the only person 
left to you, you scream and throw 
food. Do you feel like a big man, 
Daniel ? 

Daniel screams. 

His car pulls into his apartment building parking lot . He 
gets out of his car, slamming the door. Moussa follows him, 
carrying the paper bag with the gun in it. 

INT. ACE'S ROOM - EVENING 

Ace is at his computer, playing video games. Daniel knocks 
weakly on the door. 

All that we can see of him is a tiny sliver of his face lit 
up by the light from Ace's room. 

Even in that sliver we can see one eye, and that's enough to 
see the pain that he is carrying. 

ACE 

(into headset) 
Cover your flanks, gentlemen . 

DANIEL 
(weakly) 
Hey Ace. 

ACE 

(into headset) 
Jackass, I know! 

DANIEL 
(weakly) 
Ace. . . 
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ACE 

(into headset) 
BOOM! GOT HIM! 

DANIEL 
(softly) 
Ace. . . 

ACE 

(knocking his headphones off 
for a singular moment and 
without looking) 
Not now, man! Dammit! 

INT. HALLWAY - EVENING 

ACE (CONT'D) 
(OS, into headset, distant) 
What? No, I was talking to my 
roommate. Watch your fucking six 
you faggot moron. 

Daniel is standing in the dark, Moussa opens the door to his 
room, he follows. 

INT. DANIEL'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Daniel takes the gun out of the bag. 

DANIEL 
(softly) 
I don't want this. 

MOUSSA 

Speak up, I can't hear you over all 
your fucking crying. 

DANIEL 
(louder) 
I don't want this. 

MOUSSA 

You haven't left yourself much of a 
choice now, have you? 

Daniel points the gun at Moussa. 

DANIEL 
(gritting his teeth) 
You're not real. 
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MOUSSA 

Then who are you pointing the gun 
at, Daniel? Face it. You're alone. 
Your friends don't care about you. 
Your family doesn't care about you. 
Nobody cares about you. 

DANIEL 
(sobbing) 
I don't want this. 

MOUSSA 

It's a hard world, Daniel. Do the 
right thing. 

EXT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 

BANG. 

INT. JOYCE'S HOUSE - EVENING 

Joyce sits in her recliner . There are Wendy's wrappers on 
her lap and an empty plate of eggs on an end table next to 
her. 

She looks very sad. She picks up her phone and calls Daniel, 
who sadly does not answer. The doorbell RINGS. 

Joyce answers the door, there are two somber policemen on 
the other side. She collapses. 



- GRIEF— GARIOUS 
EXT. CEMETERY - DAY 

In the crowd of people around the grave are Joyce, Adam, Ace 
(who looks stunned), and a group of men in uniform, among 
others. Jessica, Daniel's sister, gives the eulogy. 

JESSICA 

(reading from a paper in her 

shaking hands) 
My brother was . . . My brother was the 
best man that I knew. He did 
everything that he could for 
others. His greatest downfall was 
that he had trouble caring for 
himself. When we were kids, I think 
we were determined to pretend like 
we weren't jealous of each other. I 
always felt like he got all the 
attention . And I was jealous. He 
(MORE) 
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JESSICA (cont'd) 
didn't do very well in school, and 
I did. And he was jealous. And we 
fought, constantly, about 
everything . When I moved out of my 
parents house, I realized how much 
he meant to me. My greatest enemy 
became my greatest ally. And when 
he was in the Army, I was 
terrified, every day, that 
something bad would happen . The 
worst. When it didn't, and he came 
home, I guess it seemed to all of 
us like it was over, but for him, 
the war never ended. Daniel was 
strong. He was brave. And he was my 
brother, and I love him. If he were 
here, I'm sure 

(she gets choked up) 
I am sure that we would find 
something to fight about . I will 
always love you, Daniel . 

Seven men line up to FIRE their salute. 

INT. GRAVE ~ DAY 

From the bottom of a grave, we see Joyce throw a handful of 
dirt on the casket. She is stunned. Someone pulls her away. 
More people throw dirt . 

Each of three handfuls hit the casket with the sound of 
seven rifles FIRING. 

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY 

People pull Joyce away from the grave. An elderly WOMAN, a 
friend of Joyce's, speaks 

WOMAN 

It's nobody's fault, honey. 
Everyone has demons only they can 
see. 

INT. JOYCE'S CONDO - DAY 

Three men in uniform, ARNOLD, JACK, and GARETT, are standing 
with Jessica, holding paper plates of food. 

JESSICA 

Thank you guys for coming. I know 
it would' ve meant a lot to him. 
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GARETT 

Of course . 

ARNOLD 

Did he ever reach out? I mean, did 
he say anything, to any of you 
guys? 

JESSICA 
Not a word. 

JACK 

Why didn't he go to the VA? ! Why 
didn't he ask for help? What the 
fuck was he thinking? How was this 
his only option?! 

GARETT 
Jack, you can' t- 

As Jack is talking, Joyce comes barreling through the crowd. 

Among the crowd, in a circle with each other that mirrors 
the circle of Garett, Jack, and Arnold, is a circle of dead 
men mingling that you should not see unless you're looking. 

JACK 

I'm sorry. It's just a god damn 
tragedy. 

JOYCE 
(to Jessica) 
Where were you?! 

Everyone gives way, crowding the space around the already 
crowded condo. 

JESSICA 

Mom. . . 

JOYCE 

Where were you?! 

JESSICA 
I was living my life. . . 

JOYCE 
I had cancer! 



JESSICA 
I was living my life. 
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JOYCE 

Where were you?! 

Jessica starts bawling, Joyce holds herself together, with 
difficuly, and they embrace. 



- MOVING ON VAN 

INT. DANIEL'S ROOM - DAY 

Jessica and Adam take down a poster of 'Jurassic Park, ' and 
pack what's left on the dresser into boxes. 

There are obviously well-cleaned bloodstains on the wall. 

Ace pops his head into the room. 

ACE 

If you guys need a hand, just let 
me know. 

ADAM 

I think we got it, Ace. 
Ace leaves. 

JESSICA 
(quietly) 

What the fuck kind of name is Ace? 
INT. DANIEL'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Arnold and Jack are carrying boxes out the door. Garett is 
setting up to lift a very heavy box. 

ADAM 

Let me help you with that . 

GARETT 
I've got it. 

INT. DANIEL'S ROOM - DAY 

Jessica is standing in the doorway. The room is empty. Adam 
comes up behind her. 

JESSICA 

It's like he never lived here. 
ADAM 

Staring at it isn't gonna change 
anything. Come on, we gotta go if 
we want to make that flight . 
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JESSICA 

Yeah. 



- STATE OF THE REUNION 

INT. JOYCE'S KITCHEN - EVENING 

There is food on literally every surface. Cakes and platters 
and tupperware. Adam stands offset, Jessica and Joyce are 
talking. 

JOYCE 

Thank you for staying through all 
of Shiva. 

JESSICA 
Mom, of course. Jesus- 

JOYCE 

Moses . 

JESSICA 

Whatever. If I didn't have to go 
back to work, I'd stay another 
week . 

JOYCE 

Please take some of this food with 
you . 

JESSICA 
What am I gonna put it in my 
carry-on? why don't you put this in 
the fridge? 

Jessica opens the fridge, it is comically full. 

JOYCE 

I'm eating as fast as I can. Its so 
good to see you. 

JESSICA 
You too. I love you, mom. 

They hug. 

JOYCE 
(to Adam) 
Get over here. I love you, too. 

It becomes an awkward group hug. 
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JESSICA 

Ok, we gotta go, Mom, we have to 
leave, you have to let us go. 

JOYCE 

Fine. Call me when you land. 

JESSICA 
I'm not going to do that. 

JOYCE 
I love you. 

JESSICA 
(cursory) 
I love you, too, mom. 

ADAM 

Goodbye Joyce. 

JOYCE 

Goodbye you two. 

They leave. The refrigerator' s HUM grows louder as the only 
audible sound. Joyce pours a glass of water and waters the 
plant . 

The water seeps into the soil and disappears. 

She goes to her refrigerator, pours herself a glass of milk, 
cuts herself a slice of cake, and takes them to the living 
room, where she sits in her recliner . 

She reaches for the TV remote, picks it up, puts it down. 
She picks up the Wii remote. With the cake and milk beside 
her, she breaks down crying. She completely loses it. No 
cutaways . 

INT. JOYCE'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Joyce is in the same position . She has not moved. She looks 
atrocious. The cake and milk are all still there. 

INT. JOYCE'S BEDROOM - DAY 

Joyce stumbles in. Her dresser is covered in pictures of her 
son. She looks at them. 

JOYCE 

I am so angry at you. 
INT. JOYCE'S BATHROOM - DAY 
Joyce showers. 
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INT. JOYCE'S BEDROOM - EVENING 

Joyce laboriously dresses herself. Every movement for her is 
difficult, but she forces herself, sock by sock, shoe by 
shoe. 

INT. JOYCE'S BATHROOM - EVENING 

Joyce puts on makeup, trying to cover up the sadness in her 
face. 

INT. JOYCE'S CAR - EVENING 

Joyce drives alone, a voice comes from the radio. 

RADIO 

. . .What I'm saying is that we are 
all complicit, every person who 
pays their taxes owns a tacit piece 
of this war. . . 

(other voice) 
Are you proposing that we stop 
paying taxes? 

(other voice) 
I'm just stating the facts. . . 

(other voice) 
Karl Marlantes*, Author of 
'Matterhorn' and 'What It's Like to 
Go to War' thank you for talking to 
us, this broadcast is funded by. . . 

*If he agrees, get his voice here. If not, get somebody 
else, like William McNulty or Sean Davis. 

EXT. CHOPSTICKS II - PARKING LOT 

Joyce gets out of her car. 

INT. CHOPSTICKS II - EVENING 

The bar is crowded. Joyce sits in the back, hunched over a 
plate of food in front of her. 

She looks terrified of every one around her. Someone sings 
Sir-mix-a-lot in the background. They finish. 

DJ 

(OS) 
Joyce Gold 

Joyce walks up to the Karaoke stage, takes the microphone. 
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JOYCE 

(into microphone) 
It's been a really hard week for 
me. I don't know where to start, 
it's been- 

(music begins, hurried) 
I've never done this before! 

The crowd gives her a soft ' whoo' of encouragement. 
'Somebody to Love' by Queen begins to play. Joyce closes her 
eyes and begins to sing. 

It is genuinely the worst singing that has ever happened out 
loud. 

As she sings, the crowd realizes she needs help and they 
start to sing along. Word by word, note by note, the entire 
building is singing with her by the end of the song, 
happily. 

Everyone is having a really great time. 

When the song finishes, Joyce opens her eyes to a moment of 
joyful comradery in the bar. 

The moment does not linger, though, and the crowd turns back 
to their own tables. 

DJ 

(OS) 

Next up is Tara Michels . . .Tara. . . 
We see Joyce begin to cry. 
Blackout 



